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One 


Author's Notes: 

No money is being made, this is fake and written just for fun. End of story. Written originally for 
Literoticacom under my other pen name of Jerica Tyler. It has been made more coherent since then , and | 
thought it would get more readers here, so | posted it again here for you. Yes, this does belong to me and 
yes, | did write it. 


Touring can be a real bitch and | really mean it from the bottom of my heart. Hours in a cramped bus and 
sharing a tiny living space with four other guys, all the while sleeping in a space no further than five feet 
away from the bathroom. Not fun. 


However, this tour has one thing that makes it a little less miserable: our new bassist Magnus Rosen. | want 
him so fucking bad it kills me. Hell, who wouldn't want someone like Magnus with his long light brown hair, 
come-fuck-me-eyes and soft-looking lips? 


Notice | said "want", not "will ever get", and since he is straight (at least, | think he is.) and would never sleep 


with another man, especially "his little bud’, as he calls me. (He is 35 and | am 23) 


Oh well, a guy can dream, can't he? Doesn't mean he gets to touch though. And since | can't be with him, | am 
in a constant state of frustration since the bunk next to mine belongs to none other than Magnus, who just 
happens to sleep naked. (| know this because | have opened his curtain and watched him sleep on more than one 


occasion) 


In fact, right now, as | sit in my bunk writing this, Magnus is resting only two feet from me, and even though 
thinking about it makes me want to give myself some love right here and right now, | show a little respect and 
take the time to close my curtain. (since Joacim, Oscar and Patrik could walk in at any given moment and catch 
me with my pants down, masturbating to our bassist.) 


This taken care of, | lower myself to a reclining position, unzip my jeans and kick them off as | toss my shirt 
to the floor. My body responds by shivering slightly as | squirt some lube into my hand, take my 8 inch uncut 
cock into my hands and begin gently tugging on my foreskin with one hand and stroking my now-uncovered 
shaft with the other. 


"Fuck, this feels so good", | think as | squeeze my eyes closed and bite my lip. concentrating hard on getting 
myself off, and about fifteen minutes later.. just as | am getting ready to explode, | feel a soft kiss on my neck 
and my hand is gently removed from my shaft by one that has now begun to stroke my cock. 


‘Mmmmm, you know what | like, don't you baby?" | purr sexily as | thrust hard into my unseen lover's hand. 
They then respond by stroking me a few more times and then climbing on top of me, enabling me to feel a 
hard cock pressing against my stomach and leaving me to wonder, "Which of my bandmates likes me enough to 


be doing this?" 


| get my answer when | hear a muffled groan, "Fuck you're so hot, Stefan. | want you so much." causing me to 
stammer "Who? What? Why?", as | thrust my body up to meet his, to which he responds as his cock rubs 
against mine, leaving a trail of precum on the tip of my cock as he whispers, "Baby, it's me Magnus. | know 
how badly you've wanted me, and since | can't deny my feelings any longer, | just have got to make love to you 


and feel your body against me." 


| was in shock and crying with joy and it must have been evident to Magnus, because he then dried my eyes, 


speaking soothingly to me, "It's okay, open your eyes now. Or don't you want to see me?" 


At this, | open my eyes, gasping out, "Magnus, | want to see you. | want that so much" as | reach gently for 


his own uncut cock and wrap my hand around him, stroking him softly and kissing his sweet lips while | stroke. 


Magnus bites my lips slightly as | stroke, and | think "Well, | must be doing something right..", as his thrusts 
become more urgent and he bites harder, drawing blood, making me want to cry out in pain, but | don't want 


to ruin his mood, so | keep quiet and continue. 


However, Magnus is a gentle lover and upon realizing that | was bleeding panics, "Oh my God, | hurt you, didn't 


|? Baby please don't be upset." and without waiting for an answer gently removes my hand from his cock, 


placing it in his own hand and drew me to his warm body, my head on his manly chest. 


Snuggling close and feeling safe and loved, | felt confident enough to open my mouth and take one of his nipples 
into my eager mouth, eliciting a moan of ecstasy from his lips and sending waves of pleasure all through his 


body, and when | finished on that nipple. | moved on to other, eliciting another moan and more waves. 


| am sucking and licking when | feel the familiar sensation of my cock hardening, and as | suck my friend's 
nipples, his hand reaches down to touch me, and even though in caring more about his pleasure than my own | 
pretend not to notice, he grips harder as he purrs teasingly, "Got a little bit of tension there Stefan? Let me 
take care of that for you", as he strokes me, a few times, pulls away from me, then parts my legs and slides 


in between them. 


And that's all it takes, because | am on him in an instant, urging him onto his back so | can get between those 
long legs to return the favor he is about to give to me and no more than five minutes later, we were locked 


together in a b9, our legs on each other's shoulders, our hard cocks in each other's mouths. 


Licking and sucking, we caressed each other's asses as our bodies became as one. And before, we knew what 
was happening Magnus panted, "Oh my God Stefan baby l'm gonna cum..... Here it fucking comes.. get ready." as 
he fed me. 


Swallowing, | removed my hand from its position on his ass and moved it to his right thigh, making small circles 


with my finger. 


Magnus then sighed softly and sped up his pace, hammering my ass with his fingers and giving me the best 
head that | have ever had in my life, causing my own release, as | heard a voice that didn't even sound like my 
own cry out, "Oh fuck Magnus. | love you so fucking much." | felt my cock throb as my friend tasted his first 


taste of my cum. 


Finally sated, we rolled off of each other (and since we were so tired from our oral adventure, we opted out 
of actual penetration until morning) and stretched out, his head on my chest, our arms wrapped around each 
other, as | rolled onto my side, looked into Magnus’ eyes and said, "I love you. | don't care if you ever love me 


back, but | just want you to know that | love you so much that I'll be with you as long as you want me to." 


Magnus' eyes registered both hurt and surprise as he looked back into my eyes and said, "Stefan, you think | 
did this just for sex, don't you? Well, | didn't. | love you too. I've loved you since Oscar hired me and | saw you 


for the first time. | just hoped one day you'd love me back..and you do." 
"But," he continued, "I will forgive you... only if you promise me you'll love me as much as | love you." 


"You don't even have to make me promise such a thing.. you know | do", | said as | kissed him full on the lips, 
moaning as his tongue slid between my lips and caressing my own tongue with his as | found my hand in his 
long hair, holding his face close to mine, and | snuggled close to Magnus and asked, "Does this mean that we 


are a couple now? And if so, do you think we should tell Joacim, Oscar and Patrik about our relationship?" 


"Well", said Magnus, "To answer your first question, yes. For the second, really it's none of their damn business 
and anyway | think they can figure it out on their own, if they really feel the need to know, and as much | love 


you and love talking to you, l'm tired and | need to sleep so we can finish this Tomorrow, ok?" 


| just responded by agreeing and smiling against his mouth as he lifted his head and we kissed once more, only 
this time to say goodnight, and no sooner than | had looked down to adore the perfection that was my Magnus, 


his head was on my shoulder and his eyes were closed in peaceful sleep. 


He looked so wonderful lying there that all | could do was smile once more and kiss his hair, as | whispered, 
"You look like a sleeping angel, and you are..my angel" and not long after | had uttered these words, | was 


asleep as well, my arms around my lover, dreaming of what tomorrow would bring us. 


The Next Morning 


Author's Notes: 
Disclaimer: As with the first chapter. These guys don't belong to me. Never happened, don't sue. Thanks. This 
one's from Magnus’ POV. 


| knew the way | had come on to Stefan last night had been a bit disconcerting for him, being that he is only 
23, and | know | was his first. And | pretended to be asleep to get him to go into his bunk and get himself off, 


for | know that he always does this after he watches me sleep. 


This was revealed to me one night, after | woke up to Stefan caressing my hair and his lips on my neck. 
Breathing softly and resisting the urge to touch him in return, | closed my eyes again and felt my cock rise as 


he kissed and caressed, thinking | was asleep. 


Mind you, getting intimate with Stefan was no difficult task as he closes his eyes and blocks out everything 
around him when he masturbates. | knew this as well as | knew my own name, since | have watched him 


secretly on more than one occasion. 


And while it was so unlike me to seduce in this manner, | knew this was my only chance to approach the man | 
loved so much since the day | first auditioned for HammerFall, as he was so shy | knew he would not initiate 
anything with me but would definitely respond due to the fact that he touched me as | slept almost every 


night and wanted me as much as | wanted him. 


And | was right, because the minute Stefan knew | was his "unseen" lover, his shyness vanished and he was as 


hot for me as | was for him, kissing, licking, sucking, and touching me as much as | was for him. 


And as | lie awake and watch Stefan sleep, | feel his small, warm body move against me. Thinking about how 
much | love this man, | kiss him and snuggle in close to him, waking him. | half-expect him to smack me in the 
head for waking him, but apparently Stefan's violent tendencies are little to none, because he smiles groggily 


and turns towards me. 
"Good morning sexy," | say as | see him open his eyes and focus them on me. 


"Morning yourself," he replies as he lifts his head off of the pillow and yawns in the cutest manner | have 


ever seen. 


"Come here you, we haven't finished what we started last night," | growl playfully as | pull a still sleepy Stefan 
into my arms and kiss him softly on top of his shaved head, work my way to his lips, travel his chest, then 
his navel, his legs, and finally to his cute little toes which | begin sucking. 


"Magrus, please..," he whimpers lustfully as he looks down at me, unable to finish his sentence, willing me to 


know what he wants. 


| understand him perfectly and make it clear by sliding my lips down over his cock, which throbs and hardens 
in my mouth and as | lick softly, | feel Stefan move slightly and | am rewarded with a slight moan and the 


taste of pre-cum, which | swirl around on my tongue, as | enjoy giving the sensation he is feeling. 


Looking up into his eyes, | see a passionate glimmer as his small hand reaches for my cock and begins stroking 


me, causing me to harden and thrust into his hand. 


Lost in lust, | go deeper and faster, really wanting to please him. | think about all the times I've masturbated to 
Stefan in the shower, all the times I've imagined other lovers to be this little Swede whose beautiful blue eyes 


pierce my dreams, all the times I've. 


All of a sudden, my thoughts are interrupted by a scream and a blast of cum into my mouth, which | swallow 


hard. Looking up at Stefan, | smile and slide up to his chest where | lay my head from a few brief moments. 


Looking at me, Stefan smiles back and kisses my lips, tasting his own orgasmic release, as he groans," Oh 


Magnus, that was so amazing. I'm ready now." 


He doesn't have to tell what it is he is ready for as | reach for the bottle of lube Stefan keeps next to his 
bunk and squirt it into my hand, warming it up and spreading a liberal amount around his cute ass and sliding 


one finger, then two into him to loosen him up enough to enter him as painlessly as | can. 


Feeling slight resistance and hearing a slight groan as my finger probes his prostate, | stop and pull out of him 
for a second as | ask, "Are you all right, baby?" as | rub his heaving back. 


"Yes," he says, "don't stop." and closes those blue eyes | have come to love so dearly. 


Sliding my fingers back into him and pressing more urgently, | feel his muscles contract and his cock jump 
against me. So being the good lover that | am, | remove my fingers, wrap them around his cock and take my 
time slipping my cock softly and slowly into Stefan, who by that time is so lost in his own lust he can barely 
speak. 


Being that Stefan is so small the slightest wrong move could really hurt him, | let him take the lead and soon 


he is writhing under me moaning softly, "Magnus, | love you so much. Thank you for loving me back." 


| move again, pushing into him more urgently, desperate to feel more of his warmth around me, and in doing 
so, | send Stefan over the edge as he cries out and closes his eyes in orgasmic pleasure. And his reaction is all 
| need to finish, because a few minutes later | scream out my release and roll off of him and climb on top of 


him for a kiss, sweating and panting. 


He kisses my sweaty chest, neck and shoulders and after awhile he says to me, "Magnus, | love you so much. 


Its your turn, right after we take a shower. Why don't we take that shower together?" 

Smiling lasciviously, | agree and climb off of Stefan, as | help him up off the bed and we walk to the tour bus 
bathroom nude, hand in hand. | know Joacim sees us but he won't talk. After all, Stefan knows his secret....the 
one involving Joacim, Stefan himself and a can of whipped cream..the one he tries to keep from his 
girlfriend..the one he tries to keep from the Swedish tabloid press. 


Pissing Stefan off is not a good idea for Joacim, who will do nothing to piss him off..or will he? 


To be continued... 


